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BOOKS, 


THE DEPRESSED SCHOOL. 


“Eve's Ransom.” By George Gissing. London: Law- 
rence & Bullen. 1895. 


sere cannot be any question of the finished work- 
manship, the minute observation, the absolute 
truthfulness of Mr. Gissing’s last novel. Eve Madeley 
is a real and credible woman, fundamentally mean as is 
the way with his women, with a sweet intellectual face 
and an inherent refinement and seriousness that 
extort our respect, and with just one dash of sordid 
romance with a married man to vary her dull life of 
work and parsimony. Hilliard, again, is a subtly 
studied character, a mechanical draughtsman, bored to 
death by his monotonous life, without the energy or 
ability to rise or to fall tragically out of it, gradually 
drifting towards drunkenness as the one possible loop- 
hole from inanition. In short, he lacks nervous energy. 
To him comes a windfall of four hundred and thirty-six 
pounds. He has not the heart to attempt any sustained 
assault on fortune with it ; he determines that he will at 
least “live” a couple of years, and forthwith he begins 
one of the dismallest raids upon pleasure that ever 
man made. Curiously enough, Eve, who is out of a 
situation in London, resolves that, instead of eating up 
her savings slowly, she will “live” a little during her 
enforced leisure, and in a state of dreary desperation 
starts a round of theatres and a subscription at Mudie’s. 
They come together—how, one must read the book to 
learn—and Hilliard spends the bulk of his money 
rescuing Eve from her melancholy intrigue with the 
married man by taking her to the mitigated gloom of 
Paris. Finally, when she is ‘“‘ransomed” and his 
money is all spent, she throws over her ransomer for 
the wealthy Narramore, and attains the only happiness 
attainable in the world of Gissing—a red-brick villa, 
“rather new, of course; but a year will do wonders,” 
no work to do, and plenty of money. And Hilliard is 
partly relieved at ‘escaping the bothers of matrimony 
and partly exalted by the sacrifice he has made, and in 
the end, ‘‘a free man in his own conceit, sang to him- 
self a song of the joy of life.” With these words the 
book ends. After the manner of Mr. Gissing, we hear 
nothing of that song. These two principal characters 
are drawn with photographic fidelity and wonderful in- 
sight, and Patty, Eve’s friend, though a much slighter 
sketch, is equally true; but Narramore is a mere lay 
figure—‘‘ energetic person with indolent habits” is the 
recipe for him—and his wooden quality, which might 
pass muster in an ordinary novel, becomes glaringly 
conspicuous in this grey world of conscientious veracity. 

Yet is it absolute veracity? No doubt Mr. Gissing’s 
spiritual anatomy and physiology are correct, and his 
perspective is right ; but is his an true? Is this 
harsh greyness really representative life, even the 
life of the lower middle class who work for wages and 
are seedily respectable all their days? Does the sun 
never shine there, nor the wind blow from other quarters 
than the dry cold east? Do its people never laugh, nor 
weep, nor have their crowning moments of passionate 
outburst? Oris it that Mr. Gissing is colour-blind, that 
he has the distinctive fault as well as the distinctive 
Precision of photography? For our own part we do not 
believe that any social stratum is so dull as this melan- 
choly world of his. Happiness is, after all, mainly a 
question of physical constitution : it depends mainly on 
one’s solar plexus, and very littleon one’s circumstances— 
on the wall-paper so to speak. Given a wholesome vis- 
ceral nervous system, an ugly wall-paper becomes very 
good fun, and a well designed one delightful ; given 
physiological discords, and the best wall-paper in the 
world becomes merely an instance of the futility of all 
human endeavour, and anything short of the best a 
bitter wrong. No doubt there are hundreds of poor 
hounds like Hilliard going to and fro “muttering ‘what a 
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cursed world!’ ” but then there are also hundreds of men 
with Stevenson’s constitution, taking an almost childish 
delight in things, dodging death as if he were a playmate, 
and crowning themselves with garlands. re are 
happy omnibus conductors, clerks delighted with their 
lot, eatre having the best of times, cheerful cripples, 
and suicidal dukes. The true Realism, we hold, looks 
both on the happy and on the unhappy, interweaves 
some flash of joy or humour into its gloomiest tragedy. 
Weighed by that standard, Mr. Gissing falls short. 
He is like Gilbert’s Elderly Naval Man, tthe never larks 


‘nor plays.” He cannot imagine a happy marriage under 


a thousand a year, else you are “‘ bored to death with 
worries.” That horror of being hard up, the fixed idea of 
the dismalness of middle-class life, is not only the key- 
note of this book, but of all his books. That evil shadow 
lies upon all his work ; it reduces it from the level of a 
faithful presentation of life to genre. It is the genre of 
nervous exhaustion, just as the Restoration drama is the 
genre of witty immorality. Only the Restoration drama 
was exhilarating. This is neither exhilarating . nor 
morally helpful (like Reuben Shapcott), nor terrifying, 
nor sedative. It is just miserable. And yet we must 
needs admire it because it is so remarkably well done, 
and we must needs read it to its bitter end for the grim 
interest of it that never fails. 


ACROSS ASIA ON A BICYCLE. 


**The Journey of Two American Students from Con- 
stantinople to Pekin.” By Thomas Gaskell Allen 
and Wm. Lewis Sachtleben. London: T. Fisher 
Unwin. 1895. 


GAINST this modest little volume we make the 
unusual complaint that it is tantalizingly brief. 

It is a wonderful compressed record of adventure and 
incident, and is replete with information. We used to 
send our youths of birth and quality abroad to finish 
their education with the grand tour of civilized Europe. 
In this case two stalwart American students, thoroughly 
up to date, resolved to supplement their university 
course by putting a girdle round the globe on a couple 
of bicycles. Naturally their apparent foolhardiness was 
condemned by every one they consulted, from members of 


- Legation in London to Russian consuls on the Chinese 


frontiers. Nevertheless, they were not to be deterred, 
and the result justified their resolution. We may add 
that they were indebted to their nationality for achieving 
successfully an unparalleled feat. Russia rules supreme in 
Central Asia over submissive Persian neighbours and 
even hostile Chinese. Englishmen on bicycles have 
been regarded as spies, notwithstanding our reputation 
for eccentricity and quixotry. But the Americans were 
petted and favoured by the Russian officials, who in 
turn used their influence with the Chinese, and so, with 
the usual interminable official delays, the travellers were 
furnished with all the needful papers and innumerable 
letters of friendly introduction. 

We are in the habit of associating bicycles with pace, 
when in their swift and stealthy approach they startle 
our horses on smooth English roads. But this journey 
was by no means rapidly performed, and was an inces- 
sant and severe discipline of the patience. Mr. Sach- 
tleben, who has really written the book, for example, 
passed a winter in Tashkend, while his companion, 
who lost a toss, took a flying trip back to London to 
make a few trifling purchases. That trip of thousands’ 
of miles each way is parenthetically dismissed in a sen- 
tence or so. Again, they were detained for many weeks 
on the Chinese frontier, while telegraphs were set in 
motion in all directions. These halts fell in with their 
scheme of education, for, being their own interpreters, 
they picked up some smattering of all the tongues 
between the Bosphorus and the Wall of China. We 
should have mentioned, by the way, that the present 
volume merely describes the crossing of Asia from’ 
Sceutari to Pekin. Nor were they only seriously 
delayed at intervals by affairs of red-tape, or by 
seasons which made travelling impossible. The roads’ 
at the best were bad enough: in crossing mountain — 
passes they had necessarily to dismount; and in the 
steppes and the still more arid deserts, the wheels of the 
bicycles were clogged in sand. So the Kurd or the - 
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Khirghiz horseman could race. and leave them behind, 
and seven miles an hour on tolerably hard level was 
always considered a fair record. _They must have aren 
blessed with a double portion of 
mauvaise henie, for their progress excited the population 
everywhere. Indeed, their advent had Hone been 
announced by Governmentor volunteer outriders. Often 
the attentions forced upon them were far from. grati- 
fying ; for if, like the first Christian evangelists, they 
were sometimes glorified as gods, on other occasions 
they narrowly escaped martyrdom. In one Chinese town 
they were regularly besieged by an excited mob till the 
Commandant sent a squad of soldiers to their relief. He 
followed up the friendly interposition by inviting them to 
a sumptuous banquet ; and in fact the ragged represen- 
tatives of a country which some of their entertainers 
supposed to be a quarter of Paris, experienced, like Don 

uixote, the strangest vicissitudes. One night they 
would be attended in a palace by troops of servants ; the 
next they would probably kennel in a mud-hut, or in an 
overcrowded &zdz¢ka, and on the third they might bivouac 
in the open air, tucked into their sleeping-bags amid a 
drenching downpour. 

Mr. Sachtleben makes little of the dangers from 
robbers or roving nomads which had been predicted for 
them. It would seem that they must have had most 
marvellous luck, for they never fell among thieves 
except in the inns and in the tents of the barbarous 
wanderers. of thé steppes and the wilderness, who are 

pularly but most / believed to be hospitable. 
They gave very grudgingly of their meal, their milk, and 
their mutton, but were shameless in demanding gifts. We 
are puzzled to know how the lightly equipped riders 
contrived to be as well provided as they were. Even 
when they set out to cross the Gobi desert with several 
pounds weight of the scandalously debased Chinese 
currency and a larger stock of provision than usual, 
each bicycle only carried twenty-five pounds. Of course, 
although the guests of officials and mandarins, in their 
dress they made small sacrifice to the graces, as they had 
not the miraculous protection of the Israelites in the 
wilderness. They seem to have confined themselves to 
wearing a single suit, and they took the opportunity of 
a river bath to do the washing of their solitary shirt. By 
the way, the passage of unbridged streams, often swollen 
by the melting snow, was one of the greatest troubles 
and perils. They had to strip themselves of everything 
save boots, balancing bicycles and luggage on their 
heads, and treading with extreme caution on the shift- 
ing pebbles. Then the venomous mosquitoes would have 
their chance when both hands were occupied, nor did the 
torture conduce to firmness of footing. Necessarily the 
machines were damaged by the rough work, like the 
clothes : it was partly to renew nuts and screws that Mr. 
Allen travelled from Tashkend to London; and Mr. 
Sachtleben hardly deems it, worthy of notice that they 
had to retrace their weary way for fifty miles when a 
were came to utter grief on the borders of the Gobi 

sert. 

Indeed, he is so little inclined to sensational exaggera- 
tion that we are rather disappointed he does not make 
more of the formidable passage of the desert. There is 
a suggestive touch when he mentions that his Kuldja 
friends on taking leave of him, when they breathed a 
prayer to Allah for his safety, passed their fingers 
significantly across their throats. We can conceive the 
situation of two footsore pedestrians—one of them 
recovering from a severe attack of fever—when pushing 
their heavy machines before them, through drifted sand, 
beneath a blazing sun, and with reasonable prospect of 
being overtaken by a dust-storm. We fancy they gave 
little thought to the more s ive risk of being 
robbed and murdered. As for the thirst which parched 
them, they had had practice in enduring it ever since 
setting foot in Asia Minor. But their worst experience 
was in an adventurous ascent of Ararat, which well 
deserves special mention. The melting snows of the 
mountain are swallowed in rifts or fissures. It sounds 
almost incredible, but Mr. Sachtleben assures us that 
during twenty-seven hours of excessive exertions a party 
of three had but half a pint of tea to share among them. 
They had picked up an old European Alpine climber for 
a companion, but the three had neither guide nor porter. 
An.encampment of ragcally Kurds was the basis of their 
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operations. The Kurds, who chanced at the time to be on 
tolerable terms with the Government, pilfered the tra. 
vellers’ provisions, entertained them hospitably with their 
own tea, and then gave them the worst sleeping places 
in the Atbitkas. The Zaptiehs who escorted them soon 
turned recalcitrant, and their muleteer was brought to a 
standstill by the snow. At a height of 8000 feet they had 
struck the first snowdrift. Taking a sufficiency of food 
for two days and the bottle of tea we have already men. 
tioned, they climbed onwards and camped in a hea 
snowfall near the base of the mighty dome. At da break, 
after a sleepless night, they commenced “ the ea 
day’s work we had ever accomplished.” They surmounted 
what seems to have been a succession of appalling dan: 
gers, till at length they stood on the summit of the higher 
of twin peaks. In fine weather it is said to command 
an almost unparalleled prospect, but on this occasion 
masses of threatening cloud were rolling up for a storm, 
The storm burst with tremendous fury, and the chilled 
adventurers betook themselves hurriedly to the descent 
of the frozen snow-slope, which they would not have 
ventured to risk had the emergency been less pressing, 
But being befriended by their invariable good fort 
they found themselves back again among their followers 
and the Kurds, who, certainly with some excuse, de 
clined altogether to believe in their achievement. We 
ought to add that the little volume .is profusely illus. 
trated with admirable photographs, for a camera had 
formed part of the baggage. 


MINOR VERSE. 


“The Quest of Fire.” By May Earle. London: Fisher 
Unwin. 1894. 

‘* My Lattice, and other Poems.” By Frederick George 
Scott. Toronto: William Briggs. 1894. 

‘At the Cross Roads, and other Poems.” By Arnold 
Wall. London: David Nutt. 1894. 

‘* Oxford Verses." Edited by Rosslyn Bruce. Oxford: 
Blackwell. 1894. 

‘*Balder the Poet, and other Verses.” By George 
Herbert Stockbridge. New York: G. P. Putnam's 
Sons. 1894. 

‘* Smiles and Tears.” By Arthur Hood. London: The 
Record Press. 1894. 

** Voices of the Past.” A Sacred Drama. London: 
Skeffington & Son. 1894. 7 


t* is difficult, even with the best intentions, to do 
justice to the minor poet. Indeed, the very term 
itself is impossible to define. Compared with Mr. 
Swinburne, Mr. William Morris, and Mr. Coventry 
Patmore, so genuine a poet as Mr. Austin Dobson isa 
minor poet; and yet what epithet of infinitesimal dimen- 
sions can we invent for persons like the writers of the 
seven books of verse which lie before us to-day? Even 
among these Mr. Arthur Hood is very minor compared 
with Mr. Frederick George Scott, as is also the anony- 
mous author of ‘‘ Voices of the Past” compared with 
Miss May Earle. How then are we to do justice, as it 
were, through the microscope? It is a thankless, and a 
somewhat hopeless, task. It seems unkind to say that 
the best of the batch is not really good enough to be 
worth existing ; and yet it is true. At the same time it 
would be untrue to say that there are not certain poetic 
qualities in several of these books. Only it should be 
remembered how very good verse must be if it is to 
justify itself at all. A novel, even if it is not good art, 
may be interesting, or amusing, or up to date, or sen- 
sational ; and it may thus answer a certain end, like the 
novels of Mr. Rider Haggard, Mr. Hall Caine, and Mr. 
Conan Doyle. A book of essays may give solid infor- 
mation, however stupidly ; a theological work may tend 
to edification, however amateurish it may be in form. 
But a poem exists only to be beautiful, to give pleasure, 
and to satisfy our sense of the fitness of harmonious 
things. If it is not a very good poem, it will answer 
nto gf these requirements. Why then should it exist 
at 
Now here is Miss Earle, for instance, who has learnt 
from Mr. Swinburne a certain swinging way of writing 
verse, and who has plenty of somewhat vague but evi- 
dently very absorbing matters to write about—“ Idols,’ 
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“The Lost Ideal,” and similar problems of the kind 
i For 


ihatimost appeals to the feminine 


stance 
“Jn the risen moon's orbed splendour far away the pine 
s glimmer, 
Here the milk-white maples giisten in a flood of subtle 
ight, 
Sever bivehés in a rain of lucent moonbeams shine and 
shimmer, 
And the pale-leaved poplars tremble as at strange and 


mystic rite ; 

‘Tis the Forest of a Vision, rarefied from the material, 
ted by a dream-moon’s glamour, swaying in 
illusive wind : 

lent of Prester-John—some Utopian realm 
ethereal, 

Where the soul in domination fuses matter into 
mind.” 

You will find in all this work a certain fluency and fancy ; 
at times, as in ‘‘Hiram, a Worker in Brass,” a really in- 
H idea. Then, again, there is Mr. Frederick 
Scott, who is really vigorous ; at times, really 
direct, in spite of a general fondness for the abstract in 
theme and imagery; he has faculty, of a kind, and 
facility, of a degree. It is not easy to represent him by 
quotation, for some of his best pieces are the longest, 
éThor,” for instance. Mr. Arnold Wall’s little volume 
is oddly made up of a certain number of fragmentary 
pieces of a most lurid and exaggerated kind, chiefly in 
blank verse, and a certain number of very quiet and 
rather charming pieces in lyric measures, mostly religious 
in tone. One of these we may quote. It is entitled 
“On my Twenty-third Birthday” : 
‘* Now lanes are quiet as the skies, 
And fields are filled with haze; 
A Being sits with silent eyes 
Behind the red and greys. 
And it is now my gladdest thought 
To turn at twenty-three, 
And find the Being I have sought 
A little nearer me. 


To find Him when the summer dies 
In still blue autumn days ; 
To see Him sit with silent eyes . 
Behind the reds and greys.” 
The collection of ‘‘Oxford Verses” is disappointing. Out 
of twenty-one rhymers, we can trace only one with any 
resemblance to a poet, Mr. Laurence Binyon, Of the 
others, some are fairly funny, one or two are preten- 
tious, most are merely trivially sentimental. Why write, 
or read, verse of this kind ? 
‘The dying light of the dying sun 
Streams through the windows old, 
And, like to a web of jewels spun, 
Scatters its purple and gold 
As upon sculptured shrines it falls, 
And the oaken carvings of ancient stalls.” 
Another book which fails equally in leaving any impres- 
sion upon the mind is ‘‘ Balder the Poet.” It has some 
pretty verse in it, it comes very near having positive 
merit; and yet, when it is all read, what remains? 
Merely the sense that one has been reading so much 
metre, turned out according to the rules, and pleasantly 
diversified with an occasional thought or sentiment. It 
is as far from being bad as it is from being good. Mr. 
Hood, we fear, is more successful in being at all events 
something actual. Here is a stanza from some verses 
called ‘‘In Far Japan,” which tell of the sanguinary 
doings of one Bar San, and the heroism of one Kar-Kan: 
**He cannot force the innocent soul 
Of Kar-Kan to love as he. 
But he has a secret he will use 
To make her submissive be.” 
But Mr. Hood’s “Smiles and Tears” are far, indeed 
from attaining the positive qualities of the sacred drama 
entitled ‘Voices of the Past.” This drama is supposed 
to be written in blank verse, and the writer has not even 
mastered the most elementary rules of metrical writing. 
The whole play is written in this style : 
**Forgive me, Virgil: I am so ashamed ; 
Exceptionally stupid ; and wholly 
Self-occupied ; I have till this moment 


‘Quite forgot to tell you the bad news.” 
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It is possible that worse work in verse may have been 
written ; but nothing so unlike verse ever pretended to 
pass for what it was not. H 9987 ‘tor! 


MADAME BLAVATSKY AGAIN. 


** Madame ser | her Theosophy: a Study.” By 
feng Lillie. ndon : Swan Sonnenschein & Co. 
1895. 

the ‘‘ study” which Mr. Lillie here publishes of 
the late Madame Blavatsky and her theosophy, the 

reader, not already familiarized with the subject, will 

find plenty of information. According to statistics given 
in the preface the sect is steadily increasing in numbers 
and influence, and Mrs. Besant, who has just returned 
from India, is now, as every one knows, the chief hiero- 

hant. It is upon her shoulders that the mantle of Madame 

lavatsky has fallen. We havealready in these columns 

stated our opinion about this remarkable imposture. 
We look upon the career of Madame Blavatsky as only a 
long course of deception, whether as a medium in the 
earlier part of her life in America, or as the great seer of 
the theosophists. As to her supposed visit to Tibet to 
acquire in asceticism and retirement the principles of the 
new philosophy, it was a myth, and her quotations from 
the religious books of India were derived from English 
translations. So ignorant was she of any of the tongues 
of that polyglot empire that she is convicted of using 
absurd forms of Indian names, 

The chapter which Mr. Lillie entitles ‘‘ The Shrine” 
gives a description of the bogus mysteries of the 

avatsky house at Adyar. The secret of these was 
revealed to Dr. Hodgson by those who had been left in 
charge during Madame Blavatsky’s absence in Europe. 

It might have been thought that the new philosophy 

could never have survived such a disclosure. This, 

however, as we have already stated, has been far from 
the case. In the same way the revelations of the tricks 
of Joe Smith did not destroy his influence. The work of 

M. Solovyoff, which has lately been translated by Dr. 

Leaf, will probably not have the salutary result which 

could have been wished. 

Mr. Lillie quotes some graphic descriptions of Madame 
Blavatsky, mostly from American sources. Now, our 
Transatlantic friends have a propensity for minute and 
realistic portraiture, and in this respect they have not 
spared the Russian adventuress ; her substantial figure, 
piercing eyes, and eccentric garb are vividly brought 
before us. Outwardly she was indeed a poor human 
manifestation after all, and very much subject to those 
ills which flesh is heir to, in spite of the marvellous 
bell-like sounds and the astral envelopes in which 
messages were conveyed to her from above. By the way, 
M. Solovyoff one day came upon a packet of these 
envelopes in one of the drawers in her room. 

Mr. Lillie does not attempt any systematic refutation 
of Madame Blavatsky’s claims. He contents himself 
with giving a number of amusing stories from various 
sources, American and others. Besides an account of the 
Russian herself, we hear about some of her votaries, such 
as the quaint Colonel, so humorously described by M. 
Solovyoff and Dr. Anna Kingsford. It is really wasting 
time to deal seriously with all this nonsense. Much of 
it seems a vreductio ad absurdum and a grotesque out- 
come of the pretensions which some enthusiasts have 
advanced for Hindu philosophy. £x oriente lux. It 
was fondly supposed that we had been proceeding on an 
incline of continual degradation since the primitive Aryan 
shepherds somewhere in Asia chanted their mono- 
theistic hymns in the midst of their rural occupations. 
By recourse to these utterances and by adopting the 
Vedic teachings, we might return to our ancient 
mother and acquire true philosophy. Add to these 
beliefs a confusion of ideas, the misconceptions of Hindu 
teaching derived from translations, and the general 
tendency of the age to mediums and spirit-rapping, and 
we get the genesis of the Blavatsky philosophy. We 
see from the accounts of Madame Jelichowsky, the 
sister of the teacher of theosophy, that the latter was in 
the habit of summoning from the world of spirits men of 
distinction who had joined the majority. In the case of 
many of the authors who revisited the world, it has 
been found that their exile had not improved. their 
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intellectual powers. As a Russian, Madame Blavatsky 
would no doubt wish to invoke Pushkin, the great poet 
of her race. He came, and “laboriously rapped out 
a dreary poem, stating that he had one desire, and that 
was to rest on the bosom of death, instead of which he 
was suffering in great darkness for his sins, tortured by 
devils, and had lost all hope of ever reaching the bliss 
of becoming a winged cherub!” Poor poet! We can 
only say guantum mutatus ab illo! how unlike the author 
of Bugene Oniegin and Poltava! We remember that 
some years ago in London-a celebrated medium sum- 
moned the spirit of Burns, who appeared and recited a 
poem which he had just composed upon his ill-starred 
affection for Highland ae It was unanimously 
agreed that the flavour of inspiration had greatly 
deteriorated. 


PROFESSOR MUNRO ON THE FINANCE ACT. 


“Estate Duty.” By J. C. Munro. London: Eyre & 
 Spottiswoode. 1895. 


A Mone the manuals calculated to be of permanent 
é usefulness for the understanding of the Finance 

Acts of 1894 is that by Prof. Munro, sent out from the 
Queen’s printers—a volume of some 150 pages, sold at 
a few shillings. If some of the works we have consulted 
on this Act must justly be called unfledged, this may 
heartily be described as the full-fledged bantling of a 
competent and painstaking author. 

Prof. Munro’s book may be thus sketched. A preface 
of a few words, a clear table of contents, a full table of 
cases, a thoughtful introduction of 36 pages, the text of 
the Act, as far as relates to the New Estate Duty and 
the Succession Duty, annotated within the next 85 
pages, completed by an index at once intelligent, clear, 
and correct. Speaking of correctness, an element of 

imary importance, especially in a work of reference, 
it is singular that we should have opened the work at a 

lace where an error has been overlooked by Prof. Munro’s 
iendly proof-reader. On page xxiii, referring to the 
determination of the value of an estate, it is said that 
disputes of estates alleged to be of a value not exceeding 
Slo0o may be referred to the County Court, whereas 
by sec. 10 (5) on page 53 the amount is correctly given 
as £10,000, - But such slips do not by any means charac- 
terize the work; rather may it be gratefully said that 
t care seems to have been taken to secure accuracy. 

e may, perhaps, refer here to paragraph on page 
xxxiv, on the Succession Duty '.ader the New Act, as 
rather wanting in clearness: ‘‘ Succession Duty is pay- 
able the same instalments as in the case of Estate 
Duty, &c.” Would it not have been better to add words, 
which, indeed, are found in the 18th clause of the Act, 
and say, the same instalments as in the case of Estate 
Duty on real property? It is true this may be easily in- 
ferred, as the paragraph deals with Succession Duty ; 
but Estate Duty is payable on personal property also, in 
which latter case the duty payable is in arrear after six 
-months from the death, and 4 per cent is payable as 
interest while it is unpaid. Instalments apply to real 
property of course, both with regard to Estate and Suc- 
cession Duties. But though care is evident on every 

, ambiguity will creep in occasionally. 

. The introduction is the feature of Prof. Munro’s work, 
a feature which will give it a welcome in the squire’s 
hall no less than in the solicitor’s chamber, All the 
chief points of the Act have a short chapter devoted to 
each, such as that on the ‘‘ Valuation of Property 
Liable,” which is very useful and, as usual, clear. Very 
useful also is the explanation of the point that ‘‘ the pay- 
ment of Estate Duty does not exempt a beneficiary from 
liability to Legacy or Succession Duty.” Asuccessor ‘‘com- 
petent to dispose” must pay on the “‘ principal value,”’ 
7.é. on the value as ascertained for Estate Duty, after de- 
ducting (a): Estate Duty and (4) expenses, if any, in rais- 
ing the money required, But Succession Duty will still 
be payable by instalments, which will now be spread over 
eight years, with interest added at 3 per cent from the 
end of the first year, when the first instalment is due. 
The Professor closes his summary with a. reference to 
Somerset House forms for payment of the several duties, | 
and altogether the summary cannot fail to be of great 
service ito all who may consult.it.. It is well done. 
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Of the rest of his work, that which consists of the 
commentary on the Act clause by clause, we can 
highly, having tested it with regard to accuracy in Many 
laces. Both in clearness and method of presentatj 

it is admirable. This part also abounds in tabular epi. 
tomes of the legal provisions, which are sure to Prove of 
great and easy service. Here, for instance, the studeng 
will be fortified by a clear epitome of the bearing of the 
Income Tax Act of 1842 on the deductions to be allowed 
under this Act. 

In the same way the deductions under the Succession 
Duty Act 1853 are summarized and presented in a pithy 
way. Two points more are made still clearer by the anno. 
tations, and we cannot refrain from mentioning them, 
The one is the clause (19) which provides for the moiety of 
the Probate Duty transferred to local taxation. In 1838 
four-fifths of one-half of such duties were made payable 
to local authorities, instead of which the Finance Act 
provides that 1} per cent of the net value of property 
charged to Estate Duty as far as derived from per- 
sonal property, shall be the sum transferred. On the 
162,866,000 personal property subject to probate and 
kindred duties during 1893-4, such 1} per cent (of 
48,531,865) would yield about £2,533,000. This will 
represent a substantial gain to local taxation, which 
actually received, from this source only, £2,363,059, 
and the increase expected from New Estate Duty should 
still further augment the sum. The last reference to 
the annotations shall be some remarks on the Succession 
Duty, which, by the way, will-now be payable in eight 
years (by instalments), instead of four years as before, 
The change made in this duty, a great one, though per. 
haps still incomplete, does not apply to a succession to 
a life interest. 

And here we take leave of the work by saying that it 
is as readable as such a work can well be made, while 
it seems to have attained a rare degree of accuracy for 
a first edition. It has throughout, also, the clearness 
which can only be imparted by a well informed, skilful 
commentator. And this was, doubtless, added to by the 
fact, which seems plain, that the author is deeply in 
sympathy with the financial scheme the legal form of 
which he so cordially and successfully expounds. — 


A NEW CLASSICAL BOOK. 


‘* Atlas of Classical Antiquities.” By Th. Schreiber, 
Edited for English use by Prof. Anderson. Witha 
Preface by Prof. Percy Gardner. London: Mac 
millan & Co. 1895. ' 


last the problem seems to be solved as to how 


T 

A jun‘or students should be taught the material sur- 
roundings of the life of the ancient Greeks and Romans, 
Naturally enough such considerations were neglected in 
an age when Othello was played in the uniform of an 
English major-general. But now historical imagination 
is abroad with the schoolmaster, and demands a proper 
background for works which have come to be regarded 
as works of art and not merely as exercises in grammaf, 
The wit of man cannot avail to make a Dictionary of 
Antiquities better than a necessary evil ; and the tales 
devised for the purpose of introducing antiquarian 
knowledge, tales like Becker’s ‘‘ Charicles” and 
‘* Gallus,” inspire one with a feeling of indignation 
little less than that with which, when one has followed 
a thrilling adventure through a column of a newspaper, 
one finds one has been reading an advertisement of 
Warner’s Safe Cure. 

- In this Atlas we have a series of one hundred plates 
clearly and well executed, and explained in short ap- 
pended notes which are models of clearness and concise 
ness. Each plate contains several designs, and it is 4 
most instructive exercise to try how far our unaided 
acuteness will enable us to interpret fully without the 
note the painting, relief, stele, or whatever else may be 
presented. The representations are arranged, not by 
style or period, but according to the subjects which they 
portray. Thus incongruities arise, rudimentary compost 
tions standing side by side with results of developed art. 
This arrangement has certainly advantages of method 
more obvious than'the disadvantages. It necessitates, 
however, some definite information on the part of the 


user of the, Atlas concerning the history of Gregk Art, 
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yrs. HUMPHRY WARD'S NEW 
SCENES I. to THI. 
AND 


THE BACKWATER OF LIFE. 
BY JAMES PAYN. 


Ready this day. 6d. New Series, No. 143. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE FOR MAY, 


Containing—“THE STORY OF BESSIE COSTRELL,” 

HUMPHRY WARD, Scenes 1.-Ill.—‘THE BATTLE O TRA: 

FALGAR "—“ST. NICHOLAS IN ENGLAND”—‘THE SOWE 
HENRY SETON MERRIMAN, Chaps, XIIL-XVI— “TH 
KWATER OF LIFE,” by JAMES AYN.—“ MOONLIG 

by A SON OF TH aod. "A FATAL RESERVATION.” 

by R. O. PROWSE. Book V. Chaps, 


NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE eeepc 
Ready. this day. Crown 8vo, 


k FATAL RESERVATION. 
By R. O. PROWSE, } 


AUTHOR oF “‘ THE POISON OF ASPS,” ETC. 


Ready this day, ia 2 vols., crown 8vo, with Maps, 16s. 5 OIE 
. THE BIOGRAPHY OF MR. JUSTICE STEPHEN. 
In May, with Two Portraits, demy 8vo, 16s. © 


THE LIFE SIR JAMES ITZJAMES 


STEPHEN, K.C.S.I 


Lonpon : SMITH, ELDER & CO., 15 WATERLOO PLACE. 


ANEW NOVEL, BY THE “THE VEILED HAND.” 
THE INFANT. By Wicks. Crown 8vo, 


worth am half-doses of the 


uces from week to week. | It is 
intellect allied with observation, and it holds the reader 


THE TWO DUNMORES: A Sporting Loye-Story of 
t 
The Western News See The hook beginning to en. lively ‘talk 
amusing incidents, while the love passages are very readable.” 


A New and Cheap Edition. 


LESSER QUESTIONS. By Lady Jaume. Crown 


8vo, cloth, 3. 

The Times say “Not iy, some the reatest questions in themselves, but they 
either ihe greatest of all the great question 

of the whole body 


social welfi 


On these questions} writes Fo 
48 THE COCK CREW, an and 1 Other Stories, By Eve 


ith materia, live the 
attentive and alert.” 


excellent 
eathusiasm.” 
and Litian Bowen RowLanps. 


The Hereford Times says :—“‘ Full of 
afer ll ool tion For a companion on a railway 


NEW AND IMPORTANT BOOKS, READY EARLY IN MAY. 
eS BRIGADE IN THE CRIMEA. 


Sir AntHony K.C.B., kp 38. 


ALBERT CHEVALIER: A Record, Biographical and 


A NEW NOVEL. 


A FLEET STREET J OURNALIST. By Rictarp 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 


la PHIL PHILOSOPHIE DEL LAY ‘VIE. Par Mine. 


cloth at rTATS Wr 


REMINGTON & CO,,' > 


gee the “CORNHILL MAGAZINE” } 


By Waurer B, HARRIS,” 


Loxpon : 15 KING STREET, 


NEW. PUBLICATIONS. 


NOW READY, THE SECOND EDITION 

Of “A DUKE OF BRITAIN; a4 

_ Romance. of the Fourth Century,” by 

SIR HERBERT MAXWELL, Bart, 
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THIRTY YEARS OF SHIKAR, 


By Sir EpwarpD BRADDON, K.C.M,G, With Illustrations by G, D. 
Giles, and a Map of Oudh Forest Tracts and Nepal Terai. Demy 
8vo, 18s. 


AMONG THE GODS: Scenes of India, with 
Legends by the Way. 


By AvuGusTA KLEIN. With 22 Full-page Illustrations. 
15s. 


Small demy 
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By Basi, THOMSON, Author of ‘‘ South Sea Yarns.” With a Map and 


TALK OF A COUNTRY. HOUSE. 


Fact and Fiction. By Sir Srracaty, Bart. ‘With Frontispiece, 
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‘JOHN STUART MILL: a Study of his 


By CHARLES DOUGLAS, M.A.,) Lecturer in “Moral  Pililosophy, 
Edinburgh University. .Crown 8vo, 4s, 6d. net. 


DANOVITCH, an 


GEORGE ELIOT'S: works." 


STANDARD EDITION... 


ADAM BEDE. 2 Vols. 
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HOMER’S ODYSSEY. 


“Translated into English Verse in the Spenserian 
New.and Cheaper Edition, pon By 


THE: CURSE OF INTELLECT. 


Feap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. net. 
IO YAOTeIH 
| FORTHE SAKE OF A SLANDERED WOMAN. 


OUR INDIAN FRONTIER. 
By Major-Gen.'Sir 8) K.C.B. 
See the April Number of Magesine. 
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KEGAN PAUL, TRENCH, TRUBNER & CO., LIMITE 


NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF “A STUDY IN COLOUR.” 


ole U CG ILLA, An: Experiment. 


By SPINNER, 
(LRT 2Bvols., 12s. net. 


THE THEORY OF INFERENCE. By the Rev. H. Hucues. Demy 8vo, tos. 6d. 


“Mr. Hughes to the foundation of things. He is hard to follow here and there, which is reasonable, seeing he is on so arduous search 
He is well worth all the-r t and patience we can command that he may be followed and understood.” — Expository Times, October he 


“ Mr. Re tag ‘of great impo rtance, because it raises problems which can be answered only by a metaphysical 


logic. 
ce, that the book ‘ may prove to be of use, ona to the but also to the student of logic and 
exp i » 1895. ly theologian, general ent of logic philoso, 


THE ITA NUOVA AND ITS AUTHOR. By Cuartes Stuart Boswett. Crown 8yo, 


TRUBNER’S PHILOSOPHICAL LIBRARY. 
INTRODUCTION TO THE THEORY OF SCIENCE AND METAPHYSICS. By Dr. A. Rien, 


Professor of Philosophy in the University of Freiburg. Translated by Dr. A. FAIRBANKS, of Yale University. Post 8vo, 9s. 


i “It handles with wide know! and luminous insight Pees aoe neat Ge theory of science and metaphysics, as both 
are understood in thé modern world, from the standpoint of the critical philosophy. . book is written with fearless independence of 
thought, and its treatment of Darwinism in relation to the transcendental philosophy is of of a kind to challenge the attention alike of students and 


metaphysicians. “—Speaher, December 8, 1894. 


NEW EDITION OF LORD RONALD GOWER’S REMINISCENCES. 


MY REMINISCENCES. By Lord Ronatp Gower. New and revised Edition. Bound in 
Buckram. With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 


PROCEEDINGS OF THE t SOCIETY FOR PSYCHICAL RESEARCH. Part xxvii, Vol. Xl. 


"March 1895. Demy 8vo, 2s, 6d. 


COMPARATIVE PHILOLOGY OF THE OLD AND NEW WORLDS IN RELATION 10 
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